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Jenna and Sheba talk about travelling on the road, and 
friendship. 


True Friends 
Author's Note: 
Written for Flufftober prompt "On the Road". 


Jenna strode along the road, swinging her arms while 
humming an upbeat tune, watching Felix and Piers's backs 
as they walked in front of her. Just next to her was Sheba, 
keeping up the space. There was Kraden a little further 
behind. Glancing over her shoulder, she was satisfied to see 
that, as expected, he was managing to keep up the pace just 
fine. It was strange, she thought, no matter how much 
ground they covered, he rarely ever seemed to tire until the 
day was growing dark. Just what kind of secret was that old 
man holding? Smiling, she gave her head a little shake, 
ponytail swinging around her shoulders. 


Sheba caught the motion out the corner of her eye and 
peered at Jenna quizzically. "What is it?" 


"Hm? Oh, it's nothing." Jenna shot her a brief smile. She 
continued to stare at the younger girl for a bit before 
speaking again. "It was rough travelling at first, wasn't it? 
Having to walk so much and all that, you know?" 


Taking a moment to think about it, Sheba eventually replied. 
"Yeah, it's tiring when you're not used to it. The Tolbi soldiers 
were really considerate, letting me rest when | needed it, 
though I really just wanted to get home. Then Saturos and 
Menardi turned up. Wow, | don't know how you dealt with it 
for so long." 


"Not like we had much of a choice. Sure wasn't much fun. 
They would be constantly telling us to get a move on." Jenna 
let out a puff of air, ruffling her bangs. "Then there was 


Menardi always blowing up at me for some reason. Poor 
Felix, he had to run to my defence so many times. Really 
don't miss them. Or Alex." Her face twisted in a grimace as 
she spoke his name. The look of distaste faded from her face 
as she looked back at Sheba, smiling. "It's so much better 
like this." 


"Definitely. It's such a different atmosphere. Instead of being 
hostages, we're just friends travelling together on a journey." 
Sheba looked at the backs of the men with a soft smile. "I do 
quite like this, having people around me who | can call 
friends." 


Jenna tilted her head. "You make it sound like you don't have 
any. What about back home?" 


"Eh? Oh, well, hm. | mean, yeah, there were people around 
my age and they were nice to me. | got along with them." 


"Uh, so doesn't that make them your friends?" Jenna asked 
with a raised eyebrow. 


Sheba slowly shook her head, gazing down at the rocky soil 
beneath her feet. "I'm the Holy Child of Lalivero. Someone 
who is to be revered. Everybody treated me kindly, brought 
me gifts and doted on me. | was never lonely or anything 
like that. But, now that | look back, | can't help feeling like 
there was something artificial about it all. To them, | wasn't 
just Sheba, a normal girl. | was more like a goddess." 


"Hmm. If you put it that way, yeah, | think | see what you 
mean." 


"What | have now, with you guys, it feels so much more real. 
I'm an Adept, just like you all. There's nothing to set me 
apart from everyone. You treat me as a friend, not as 
someone special. It actually feels pretty good." Sheba turned 


her head up. "You are all the first true friends I've ever had. 
I'm so glad | was able to meet you all." 


"Aww." Jenna stepped closer and threw an arm around 
Sheba's shoulder, hugging her to her side. "I'm glad | met 
you too." 


Sheba ducked her head, hiding a bashful smile. Jenna patted 
her shoulder and stepped away again, focusing on the road 
ahead of them. Looking up again, Sheba watched Jenna with 
a soft smile, feeling warm contentment in her chest. 


